
The Tragedj 

He needes no indirect nor lawfull courfe, 

Xocut offtho'ethat haneoffended him- 
i Who made theethen a bloody minifter, 

W hen gallant fpring.braue Plantagenet, 

The Princely Nouice was ftrookedead by thee. 

Cla, My brothers loue,the Dinell,and my rage. 
i Thy brothers loue, the Diuell,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vshither now to murderthee. 

CU* Ohafyou louemy brother,hate not me, 

I amhis brother, and I loue bimwell: 

]f you behirde for neede,goe backe againe. 

And ] will fend you to my brother cjlocefier , 

Who willreward you better for my iife, 

Then EdwardWill for tidings of my death. 

3 You aredeceiued,your brother GUeeJierhaits you. 
CU.Oh no,he loues.me,and he holds me deare, 

G oe you to him from me» 
jim. I fo we wili. 

Cla-TzW him,when that our Princely father Torhe i 
Rleft his three fonnes with his vi&orious arme; 

Andchargd vs from his foule to loueeach other, 

He little thought of this diuided friendfhip, 

Bid Cj loc etter thinke on this,and he will weepe. 
Hw.i,miiflones,as he lefïbned vs to weepe. v 
CU. O doe not flander himfor he is kind. 
i Right as fnow in harueft, thou deceiueft thy feite, 
Tis hethatfentvs hithernowt© murderthéc» 

CU. Itcannot be.* for when I parted with him 
He hugd mc in his artnes, and fwore with fobs, 

.That he would labour my delinery» 

3 Why fo he doth,now he deliuers thee, 

From this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heauen* 
i Make peace with God,fbr you muft dye my Lord.' 
CU. Haft thou that holy fèeling in thy foule, 
Tocounfell me to make my peace withCpd; 

And art thou yen to thy owne foule fo blinde, 

That thou wilt war with God,for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he that fet you on 

To doe this deed,will hateyou for this deed, 

3 What 


UJMJBUlfll 


Mxit* 


ó/Riclwd tfcThird. 

aWhatdull we doe ? • ; • :' 

CU. Reient, and faue y our loules,: 

, Rclcnviscowatd y^nclwoimmfl,. ^ 

/ï..N*TOtefentj»bsi(Hy 6aags,»nd’doidlifli. j 
M, ftiends 1 fpie fbmcpLtty m yout lookes; 

Ohiftbyeyes.be nota ftatterer, • 

Corr.e thou on my fide and mtreate for me: 

Abe-ing Prince what beggerpttties not ? 

1 IdLtand thus: if this will not fcrue He ttabs h m 
Ti- chop thee in the Majmefey but in the next roome. 

3 A bloody deed anddefperatelyperformd, 

How faine would I Uke PrUte wafh my hands. 

Of this moft grieuous guiity murder done. 

x whv doft thou not helpe me ? 

Bv heauen the Duke fhall knovv how flacke thou art» 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 
Take'thou the fee, and teil him what I fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flaine* ^ 

i So doe not I,goc coward as thou art, 

Now muft I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke takc order for his buriall s 
And when I haue my meed I muft away, 

For this will out,and here I muft not ftay . 

Enter Kittgy Quecncjiaftings , Rtuers.&c. 

Ring. Sonow I haue done agooddayesworke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embaffage 
From my Redemer,to redcéme me hence: 

And now in peace my foule ftiall part to heauen, 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth *• 

Kiuers and Hdttittgs^hz eachothers hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

Ri . F>y heauen my heart is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I féale my true hearts loue. 

Hatt. So thriue I as I fweare the like* 

Ring. Take heed you dally not beforeyour King* 

Leaft he that is thefnpreame Kine óf Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfehoochand award 
Byther of you to be the others end. 

I) 3 Haft. 


Extttxt 
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